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°OOF GATHERERS AT MARGATE. 

“ Often, when I have been down with Bob at Margate, I have been amused at those boys who sing that mournful strain, ‘ Oh, chuck us a ’a’penny in the 
water !” by the side of the Jetty; but I never dreamt that my revered Parent would ever stoop so low as to join their ranks. Mamma writes to say that she 
caught Poor Papa and all the children in the sea the other morning ’oof gathering, whatever that may mean, and that they returned home dripping, with not 
more than the price of a pint of winkles among them. Sometimes, I think, it would be better if I had no Pa.”—Toorstr. 


RACECOURSE ROBBERS. 


In 1841 Renton Nicholson, otherwise “Lord Chief Bus. 
Nicholson,” hit upon the idea of visiting the principal race 
meetings with a refreshment booth, and at Epsom an- 
nounced :— 
“GRILLED CHICKENS, RaSHERS OF HaM, AND LaMB CHOPS WITH 
GnEEN PRas. 
“ Dressed by the Coquorum Magister or Master Cook of the celebrated 
Judge and Jury Society. 

“LORD Calter Baron NICHOLSON invites his patrons to a trial of his 
latest novelties, namely, Grilling and Green Peas on a Racecourse. 
Judges have in the darker ages served their customers with a 
stake in Smithfield and a chop at Tower Hill, but Lord Nicholson 
is the frst Judge upon record who ever personally superintended 
gastronomics on Epsom Downs.” 
With this booth, which was very popular for a while, 
Nicholson made a good deal of money, and even at a small race 
mere (Romford) he once took on the first day upwards 
of £200, which, however, as will be seen, he had some 
trouble to keep safely. 

The London police took their way back to town when 
the first day's racing was at an end, and the hooth-keepers, 


ring how therefore, found themselves, with considerable uneasiness, 
»sent is 4 at the mercy of the blackguardly scum and rabble that 
usually take possession of the course at nightfall—lay-ont 

y pe Sal was a Salvationtet, and although rather 2. Here we see worldly minded Constable Buggins, 8. This, of course, Sal resents, and here we depict | touts, cadgers and tramps—ready for any mischief. The 
—— ery on the pins, determines, with the ald of a © who, without condescending to argne the question, | Buggins takinga mean advantage of theopportunity | news of the good business Nicholson had done was buzzed 
Perambniator to save the sinners’ eouls, orders her off in a peremptory manner. offered to him, and wheeling her off to the station. around, the sum taken, of course, greatly exaggemted, and 
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194 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, June 22, 18gy, 
Sai 
a whisper reached the Baron that an attack was to be made on the “THE spring has come and gone,” dear ALLY sang, “and the ho: = 
till, The racecourse was about a mile and a half from Romford breath of summer is here, and Mrs, Sloper is just emptying the 
itself, where two of the local police were stationed, and there was green cabbage water down the sink, and I wish she wouldn't duck 
no time to seek their aid, the empty crab-shells on the top of my bald head, for they cut 
“My generalship,” save Nicholson in his autobiography, “ was dreadful; and Alexandry, if you don’t leave off teasing that there Yr 


ealled into active requisition, ao | proceeded to muster and marshal 
my forces, L had a thin, sickly man-cook and cutter, who had 
bronght down with him a formidable carving knife and fork. 
Ammunition and tirearms wonld have been valuable, but [Thad 
none, nor, fortunately, had the enemy. Mr, John Shenton, of 
Greenwich, my wine merchant, was present—at that time a very 
determined young man and one of the best rouzh slangera out. He 
was armed with his chaise umbrella, with which he made an admi- 
rable flourish, and eharged us all round by way of illustrating to 
the assembled mob in front of the booth the way he meant to serve 
them when the time arrived. [ had another most able coadjutor, 
and that was Stephen M‘Gwillan, a well known Elephant anc 
Castle go-cart cove,as zame asa pebble and as active as a butcher's 
boy. ‘What am Ito arm you with, Stevey?’ said I, ‘Nothing, 
master,’ said he; ‘[°ll knock the beggars down one after the other 
and you can kick ‘em.’” 

To his assistant, one George Abhitt, he gave the cook's fork, and 
took the carver himself, One of the men who had helped to build 
the booth found a hammer, Then Jack Shenton held a council of 
war, and, as Mrs, Nicholson had all the money about her, it was 
agreed that she should remain behind the counter with the two 
barmaids, and that the men were to keep the entrance to the 
booth, “We were ready,” he continues, “and so were the mob. 
They pressed on to us, and were about entering the booth, at the 
same time demanding money and beer, A tall, ragged rascal was 
the first to advance, ‘Now then,’ said I, and Stephen, as good as 
his word, knocked him down; Jack Shenton charged half a dozen 
in quick succession with the ferrule end of the umbrella; the 
booth builder laid two ruffians bleeding on the ground with his 
hammer, and George Abbitt touched up a few of the foremost 
with the cook's fork, I had not used my knife.” 

The whereabouts of the sickly man-cook is not specified, but 
probably it was behind the bar, behind the ladies, Meanwhile 
the mob fell back, but the most d-sperate at the back evidently 
meant mischief if opportunity offered, Then Nicholson tried 


uinea-pig, by sticking old posarestamps over it to make it look 
ikea smucied leopard, I'll let you kuow that my gamp ain't mac: 
only to keep the rain off!" 1t was summer-time, and ALLY wa; 
seated on the inverted domestic pail of commerce, reading My. 
oe specch, with a dish-cloth over his boots to keep the tear: 
ou, ** 
* 


“HALLO, Smith!” exclaimed Jones, “I saw Robinson thij- 
morning, and he told me sou had struck oil. Is it true?” “Struck 
oil?) What can he mean? Oh, I know! Young De Masher was 
very impertinent last night at the club, and [ hat to box his ears, 
and the consequence was | covered my hand with Macassar. Qj). 
yes, unfortunately I did strike oil.” 

= 


a 
Most ev'ry kind of jar I like: 
Jars of mincemeat and jars of cream, 
And jars of nice anchovy paste, 
And jars which are not what they seem, 


1 like well-filled tobacco jars— 
Jars of pickles and jars of jam ; 

But I don't like those fam'ly jars, 
Which make an angry man say d—n, 


“THAT notice, ‘Beware of Pickpockets,’ must worry the light- 
fingered fraternity, 1 should think,” observed a novice in a ‘bus. 
* Not a bit in the world,” replied a Scotland Yard official ; “in fact, 
it’s rather an assistance to them, for, directly people see it, they 
feel their pockets to eee if their money is safe, and so the thie! 
knows whereabouts it is.” +. 


“WHat does Mrs. Robinson do for a living?” asked Sharpshins. 
“Oh, she makes lady's underlinen!” said Brown, “Humph!” 
gruuted Sharpshins, “a makeshift existence, eh?” 


es ¢ 
= 


| what strong language would do, “ I went forward,” says he, “and “GIVE me,” said the double-distilled Unit pes 2 “a nice river earn t 
with a bunch of anathemas which [ cannot print, but in which [ picnic, Then let us <com! the banquet on the solitary eyot ; and happy 
consigned their souls and bodies to indescribable heat in a certain all the youngsters of the Lord Bob firm are so thoughtful, and lool. when 
unventilated region, [ bade them defiance, and brandishing my after Tootsie as she mounts the forget-me-not clad bank ; and then hand, 
carver, vowed that [ would bury it in the entrails of the first after lunch, we set up a swing on the high willow branch, and then rest 0 
villain who dared to put his foot inside my booth. It had the Tottie Goodenough gets in that there swing——” And then Mrs, fur wh 

P : 7 to 

, desired effect: all ruffians are cowards at heart, They gave three wus standing near, unperceived, and another egg-craniumed old not ha 
cheers for Nicholson, asked civilly fora drop of beer, carried off lunatic was basted with the business side of an iron gravy spoon, The 

‘i their ‘vounded, and dispersed. We formed a body guard to my ad has sv 
wif’ and escorted her and the money safely to the lodgings—a Some of our readers may have unfortunately been brought into multiy 
rable Roun halt smile a han ¥ eee da << peal connection with old “Misery” at Norwood Cemetery. The other ~ thos 
7 shoe arenes nak (n serene, Soceaes he mont day, when it was taining, a gentleman obwervety » Very depresing es 
able to remount his horse and depart si . . Loca t ; Ley ey ik " biti Ms _i = 2 Ah fk bn : note i 
‘ . makes the hiuterments as pleasant a n for fo ake up “WOue,t 
“a Serve him right : said Alexandry, “Aman who in the hour for key” bi aan r 
of need neglects his duty—— Don’t you poke none o’ them ss “ A ” sat “ i at the 
hastly «pring inguns into my ear, William Higgins | I've told you FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. roan eo Spiffins and Bpofiins, nid Jones, neve is sn he h: 
fore | don't like it!” No, 269.—The “ Hastings Bathing” Costir understandivg between them.” “Only one?” exclaimed Brown. tréced 
dea (Nort wecek, “A Lonely Farm.") a on Rowe ue. “That accounts for the want of it that they both exhibit, then.” ora ie 
| Spe a se, eae ee * pies 

Pt Her blush was warming as the rose— ing rel 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. Dimpled chin, tip-tilted nose, rehusec 

| —- Silver clocks on azure hose— ti — 
*,* Owing to the demand on our spate, we cannot-guarantee tu A symphony in Sunday clothes, tient ‘ 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Skin polished as is porphy-ry, amugg 

i Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to Lips crimson as the sunset sky, tings, 

\ the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be She answered, “ Do you chance to spy of the 
) answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, The ti f Wi dad 
| 2 e tint of emerald in my eye? foun 
it T or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that ** Clemet 
purpose, ae “ MuGGY, to-day, ain't it?” observed McGooseley toa neighbour, under 
7, H. B. LEGGAT (Bath).— We hare at present no apace in the “TALF- on his way back from a visit to the “ Sloper eee “So it seems,” Hill- 
‘ HoLmay" for your aketches raya abe the whole, are very fair replied the other, casting a glance at the jug in each hand and the strange 

é indeed —J.T.F.—No ; we cannot insert your pern—ARt IT — mone borileiunder his arma, ** a ! . 

' You might try, but it’s heary adds against you,——D, H. HEADWIN . PAE 
(Cross Girest. [atekester).-Ok va ’ poe soll wedeube be lacks A CERTAIN large contractor to the late Metropolitan Board of tasti 

\ Sasa bal WOW Wilk bd wie Maticnl 4s @6u C48-——SIQNALMAN<= Works met one of the shady officials, the other day, and exclaimed, there is 
\ Teciiniy you will.——P. MN DUNNE (Abby View Kilkenny).— “ Hallo! ain't you locked up? How did you get off?” “1 got ofi the Lo 
| You evidently do not understand the method of obtaining a watch. ase got on,” replied the nettled culprit—* by bribery and corrup- hire 

Your talk about “ being a member” puzzles us, You must cut out : ba own: 
and fill in the Watch Coupon from the or every week, and send : ; ally f. 
} it ee sting as early a peheret aftr yen pk Fe your paper, “LAM one of the greatest admirers of clean linen I ever came rally : 
1 —Al. BULLER (Clifton Terrace, Denbigh).—We cannot tell ; but across, and always love to see it,” said Mr, Spillikin, And then it, anc 
| should advise you to be patient.—F RED SINCLAIR (Manchester). eaferanatty answered, “ Yes, pa, dear, it do love to sce it, The ae 
—Oh, yer! all in time_——F RANK HaRiow (Glas ee sea-bathers’ season never comes on without you trying a new cas 

Thanks, We letter ‘ans pt oe Any time you tne onl, d ear telescope and asking the price of second-hand marine binokilers. ae 
’ boy, yi. know,——EFFIE.—Hmo many more times ?—JOHuN P, Then that boy was treated to as fine a specimen of the British pele 
GAGE (Brompton).—As you esti no stamps for return of your t gee De found, Erotn she crmanol Seems sotne Eonee! fon t 

, M.S., it went into the waste paper basket, Very sorry! As you Js 2° rete 

| aay, it was your own fault, ——AMY SIMPKINS (7 Orchard Row, ci fi alin. 
Cucbervell New Roa) Thanks, we note ssl HL WALLER P CS Spl people should remember that valsing was not invented et Ms 
Crosiion).—Poor Tootsie! she is altoays in the ware, You must ‘or the purpose of equeezing and cuddling, but for she dispisy ot paletnaat 
more patient, Your advertisement will appear in its turn, re Biallteom and endurance.”—Exrtract from “ Sloper's Guide t s0 imp 

f —— : ¥,° Londo: 

“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” “Goon day, Mrs, Vere, and I hope I shall see you on Sunday.” will m 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, observed the curate, who had called! on business, me Delighted, 1 ihe 
——= sure,” replied the fascinating widow. “Iam at home in the after- 

) \ Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, noon, aud we are sure to have a little music!” things- 

and Cnited States of America, post-free : + ° you go 

| 3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. HE had it badly, and he cried, That 
In Stamps or P.O.0.2 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, « A accents most acute, , as usua 

“TNE SLOPERIFS,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, ren Seerors daring mil: to com 

Pray listen to my suit! -pendir 


PARTS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


She gazed upon his chessboard suit, 
Then murmured, “ How absurd ! 
Upon my word, ’tis loud enough 
‘Yo make itself well heard !’ 


* . 
“Do you love me now as then?” she asked, as the moonlight 
threw the shadows of the clothes’-pegs on the cinder path of thr 
back yard. And he said, “Sweet darling, you were ‘then but a 
child, and now you are a sweet, shy, downcast, blushing flower oi 
maidenhood ; and when I saw you last, dear, here seated on the 


j Rest Romance, not to exceed 200 Words, and entitled, 


“A MARGATE MYSTERY.” 


All Competitions to be addressed to— 
y “ PENNY-A-LINER,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
: 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, JUNE 29TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


“I've been a-lrin’ down on your bed, ‘Arry,” eaid Bill, as they 
rat on the pier. “Glad to ‘ear it, Bill. M eh you'll spoil the 
apretite of some of them there fleas as nearly bit me to pieces larst 

- might! *," 

“Yrs,” snid McGooseley, “the young women always liked their 
old Mac, I've been made up toa good deal in my time.” Then 
romeone, whose face beamed like a double-breasted Nore Light, 


You must be tired of swinging me, Harry ? common law garden dustbin, plaving ‘Funiculi Funicula’ on the 
bd? Nota bit of it, dear. I'm used to swinging girls! melodious toothcomb and fhodeter paper, then I said to myself— 
[Somehow she did not seem as pleased as she might have been. | Then threw she her soft, shy arms around that patent sixteen and 
a half washing india-rubber collar, and whispered that at last slic 
knew what love was, 9 


I HAVEN’T seen you in church lately, Mr. Stingeman,” said the 
curate. “No, sir,” responded Stingeman; “there are too many 
collects in your church service to suit me.” “Indeed, Mr. Stinge- 
man!” ejaculated the curate. “Why, we only use the ordinary 
number, as enforced by the rubric.” “I beg your pardon, sir, b'!! 
you have a collect after every service, when the plate goes round. 
and that’s the one I don't like!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S TAT R-TTOLIDAY ” \ 
ts an oil painting by MAURICE GREIFFENTAGEN, measuring 44 in, x 3> 1's 
in a massive gold frame, and entitled, 


| replied, a Yea you've been Ber deal uns one in your re “SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 
3) old’ phosphorous paste nd once again the “twos” were h All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending 0 
separately, *,¢ Envelope bog pw announcement enclosed, torether with the Name or! 
. . ress of the tcant, any ttme before June 30th, . 
' “T THOUGHT that Rochefort wasa tall man,” said Spiffins. ‘Oh, = ddres a? = . UNION,” was in 
" = . ” Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION, 
no!" remarked Spoftins—“ quite the contrary,” “ Well, somehody “THE SLOPERIES,” 6 on the 
told me that when he was coming to England, he reached (retched) WHITECHAPEL IN PARIS. 99 Shoo Lane, London, 3:.. Snoo 
all the way from Antwerp to Dover!” “Ain't it rambo on the bul¥wards ¢” CEuF A LA COQ. 9° This Picture ison View every Friday afternoon beticeen 3 p.m. ae! 6) peg 
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Saturday, June 22, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE AT HASTINGS, 


Yrs, dears, we have started for our annual outing. Lord Bob, 
the Dovk Suook aud the Hon, Billy (noblemen and otherwise, 
more or less 

gentlemanly, 

ut generally 
rather less), 
Tottie Good. 
enough and 
Lardi Longsox 
(perfect ladies, 
“resiing”), and 
I (the one and 
only Tootsie, 
eminent léttéra- 
é wee), have ar- 
rived at Has. 
tings, and we 
are just now 
making Has- 
Suge sit up, 

t may, Ts 
laps, be as well 
to observe that 
Bob is thus 
early this jour. 
ney manifesting 
@ tendency to- 
wards mean- 
ness, and ite 
Sisted on 
carrying his 
Own portman. 
teau on our 
arrival, and re- 
fused to allow 
@ small boy to 


e—— 


“Light porter, sir?” “Porter be —-" 


he had been 
offered untold 
gold for the thrill- 
ing relic, but had 
refused it, 

Once upon a 
time, it seems, 
there were many 
smugglersat Hus- 
tings, and traces 
of them may be 
found in St, 
Clement's Caves, 
under the Castle 
Hill—a very 
strange place, full 
vf long winding 

assages, At 

astings, too, 
there is, of course, 
the Lovers’ Seat, 
with its romantic 
story. Lovers, 
uowadays, gene- 
rally fall ont on 
it,and knock one 
another off —or, 
at least, so I am 
toll. Kecles- 
bourne Glen you 
should not Iniss, 
for itis very 
pretty, and goalsotothe Dripping Well at Fairlight Glen, but don't 
fallin, You also should not fail to pay a visit to Old Winchelsea, 
which js now but a crumbling ruin, like a Stilton cheese after a 
farmer's ordinary in a country town on market «day, but was once 
£0 Important a place that Good Queen Bess dubbed it “Little 
London, The castle, of course, you ought to drive to, but you 
will most likely be asked to do 60 within five minutes of your 
arrival at any of the many railway stations Hastings possesses, 
Besides the castle, there are others about, and Roman camps and 
things—in fact, Hastings is a splendid place to go to; so mind 

g 


-/_ 


Billy gets a damper. 


* * * * * * 

That wretched Billy has begun well, I must say! Going paddling 
as usual—a most ungentlemanly trick in my opinion—he managed 
to come down again full flop into the water, and once more is 
pending three-quarters of the first day of his holidays in bed, 
waiting for his 
clothes to dry. 
Meanwhile, 
that miserable 
Bob, by some 
extraordinary 
chance, seems 
to have lugged 
somebody else's 
ortmanteau 
rom the sta- 
tion, which, on 
opening — with 
Snook’s kev, 
was found to be 
full of strawand 
bricks, When 
the Dook, and 
Tottie and I, 
who were doing 
the pier, heard 
this, we simply 
gurgled and 
choked, and the 
news bein 
communicat 

vy Lardi to 
Billy, made him 
Toar again, 

Later on, we 
learn that 
all Bob's cash 
beyond fifteen 
- shillings 
was in that ghastly portmanteau, and asudden, solemn silence falls 
on the family group, «# * . * * 

Snook has been consulting “Cary’s New Itinerary,” and says the 


shortest way t¢ ixty- 
miles; two fr! eae if we bave to walk back, is sixty-four 


Pier promenaders. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY., 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


—T OS 
Cut out and jill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Haif-Holiday,” June 20nd, 1889, 


Name ieee etait teecnbibsioasc 
AMMFOS8 ccc cocecoseee 


THB 


Occupation, if ANY oc eccccn. 


How many times applied ........ 


How long a Purchaser of } 
the “ Half-Holiday" 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, June 26th, 1889. “The Rrsult of the Competition of 
June V5th, 1889, will be published in the “ Har-Houipay” fur 
June 29th, 1889, 


150th WEEK, 
RESULT OF JUNE 8th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty A pplicants have been awarded 


“SLOPBR” WATCHES:- 


1. BEN. RABILLIARD, Bank Clerk, 30 Oxford Villas, Lindon Grove, Nun- 
eud. Age. 32 years, Subscriber—since first issue, LONDON. 

2. MRS. BIRDIE HOARE, Dressmaker, Victoria House, Parkhurst Road, 

Holloway. Age, 82 years. Subscriber—4 dears, 6 months, 3 weeks. 

LONDON. 

3. GEORGE CUTHBERT, Book-keeper, 14 Pancras Strect, Tottenham Court 
Ss Ass.3* a Subscriber—since commencement, LONDON. 

4 AJ. See ‘ON, Clerk, Bruton, Age, 28 years, Subscriber—4¢ years, 42 


wee TH. 
5. GEORGE ADAWAY, Labourer, Church Street, Age, 47 years. - Subscri- 


ber—3 wey 16 weeks. BURNHAM. 
6. MINNIE M. JACKSON, 6 Queen Street. Age, 15 years, Subseriber—since 
ment, s3URSLEM. 


commence LU JEM. 

7. J. E. SALI, Railway Clerk, 103 Churchill Terrace, Winshill. Age, 23 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. BURTON-ON-TRENT. 

8. JOHN EDWARD GLEADELL, Timber Checker, 1 Peaks Terrace, Beacon- 

thorpe. Age, 38 years. Subscriber—4 years, 3 months, 3 weeks, 

e CLEETHORPES. 

9. MATILDA FARQUHAR, 7 Hermitage Place, Stockbridge. Ago, 18 years. 
Subseriber—since No, 1. EDINBURGH. 

10 FRED. MARSH, Clerk; 65 Market Street. Age, 22 years, Subscriher— 


over 3 years, HINDLEY. 

11, THOMAS MILNER, JuN., Colliery Clerk, Green Side. Axe, 22 years. 
Subscriber—since Christinas, 1884, MIRFIELD. 

12. W. BROWN, jun., Law Apprentice, eare of J. Adam, 9 Gilmour street, Age, 
19 years, Subscriber—over 4} years, PAISLEY. 

13. CHARLES HORSCROFT, Grocer and Newsagent, Westham. : Age, 42 
years, Subscriber—s:nce first number. PEVENSEY. 

14. JAMES MAR GERRISON, Designer, 10 Boden Stroct. Age 44 years. Sub- 
riber— 45 years. RADFORD. 


sc 
15. W. WARE, Surveyor, Ordnance Survey, Church Street, Age, 27 y 
Subscriber—since No. 1. 
16. JESS BURTON, Accountant, 5 Cross Strect. Age, 24 years. Subseriher— 
about 4} years, RYDE. 
17, HENRY TEMPLE, Grocer, &., 2 Wellington Road. Age. 43 years. Sub- 
scriber—6 yeare, ST. MARY CRAY. 
18, MRS. FERDINAND, Care of Mr. Needham, 69 Arundel Street. Aye, 27 
years. Subscriber—4} years. SHEFFIELD. 
19, T. W. MATTHEWS, Artist und Musician, 6 Greys Villas, Stoke Road, 
Age, 41 years. Subscriber—since commencement. SLOUGH. 
20. GEORGE STAMP, Grocer, Ivy Cottage. Age, 32 years. Subscriber—over 
4 years. STALY BRIDGE. 
SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 35.—THE CHEMIST. 


I sTAND behind my counter trim, 

J snip the paper on the rim 

Of phials of “draught,” and bottles too, 
Of stuff not understood by you, 


In the morning, silly pu. 

The drunkard comes for pick-me-up; 

W hen he shakes with twists and curves, 
“Bromide” he takes to still his nerves, 


For Bloom of Ninon and for chalk 
In the chorus girl will walk ; 

For hairwash and for Tosemar-y, 
And scent so full of patchoul-i. 


The pale machine girl, too, will come 
Gasping from her attic home, 

As if a shilling draught could give 
The heart and lungs to bid her live, 


The apopleetic diner out, 

Fit struck, is brought in by the rout— 
A sort of thing I hate and fear; 

He spoils my trade by dying here, 


Then people want to poison rats, 

Beetles, dogs, and mice and cats ; 
Harmless, of course—well, I don't know, 
The world wags very strange you know, 


Sometimes when doctors sup out late 

1] set their wrong prescriptions straight ; 
To hear them bounce, see their conceit, 
It really gives me quite a treat. 


Amid my bottles, pills, and scents 

T am a man of consequence. 

I’ve poison bottles by the score 

“That pick-me-up,” not sixpence—four ! 


YWOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


Semmens 
For the Benefit of the Readers of “Atty SLOPER'S HALr-HO.iDay,” the 
services of & Graphologist of qreat skilland talent have heen ennaned, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must seni a letter of moderate ienuth, 
stormed with the usual sianature. and accompanied bua stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to~ 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses aiven on En velopes. No wotice 
will be taken of any communication notcomplying with the above 


" ons. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wilt be forwarded 
as carly as possidle, i 


— _——$ $$. 


tive, was head 


Simcox, Simcox 
and Twins— 
funny business 
advertisement 
—but that was 
the way it was 
painted up over 
the door of the 
Leadenhall St, 
premnises, 
Florrie and 
Fanny were 
cousins of the 
Simcox'’s — two 
dear, delightful 
darlings, but 
also twins, and 
as much alike 
as_two kisses, 
Richard had 
long admired 
Florrie. He 
took her to 
concerts, Flore 
rie was musical; 
and one even- 
ing, at the st. 
James’ Hall, 
when every one 
was too occus 


fora long time. 


lovers’ quarrel, 


ration, 


It was like this, 
some young fellows—but, twins; you cu 
Simcox, their 
paternal rela. 


of the firm of 


some young peuple, 


The house of Fanny and Florrie’s m 
way. It possessed a garden with trees 
tree drooped over the front gate—a natu 
Robert and Fanny had carried on an ardent cor 
with initials only, throug 
sioned weeks, now, alas! over, 
@ billing and cooin 
hg proved himself 
self in quite the li 


To Florrie and Richard, whos 
just begun, the boot-boy havi 
lidence, the ouk presented it 


MIXED UP. 


=~ 
Richard and Robe 
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rt were twins—two hand- 
uldu’t tell themapart, Old 


Richard, Robert, Florrie, and Fanny. 


He proposed and was accepted, 


8 P.M., and expres 
heart beat mad] 


ly withi 


sed a coy lovingness th 


asperities of his courting, 


ichard, coming thither in 


‘wed, secret! 


ral pillar- 


h this medium, during 


pied with the performance, he proposed and was accepted, 

Robert and Fanny had been eng: 
Three weeks is a long time, i 
And they had already had a quarrel—the tirst 


y and romantically, 
athe estimation of 


ainma was up Kensington 
and laurels, A hollow oak 
box for love-letters, 
Tes poudence, sigued 
those three impas- 
& period had only 
unworthy of con- 
she of an inspi- 


Now it happened that Fanny, wearying of lonely sulks, dropped 


down the gar- 
den path one 
fine June after- 
noon, and put 
her little left 
hand—the hand 
which still wore 
Robert's en- 
gagement ring 
—into the 
bowels of the 
tree, and drew 
out a little note, 
addressed to 
ss hpin andaigned 

“He is com- 
ing round,” she 
said, with a 
knowing little 
nod. Then she 
scribbled a 
reply on the 
back of an old 
letter, and 


‘\! dropped it in, 


It appointed a 
Meeting that 
evening in a 
sequestered 
grove of aspara- 
gus, at the bot- 
tom of the 
kitchen garden, 


at made the recipent's 
o his manly bosom, and smoothed the 


st of Florrie’s fond missive, got 


ue 
this, He wasa little Hace Florrie had always been so coy ; 


but he resolved to 
Five minutes aft a 
maguanimously resolved upon being the first to 


keep the appointinent, 
er, Robert, weary of mateless 


loneliness, and 
“come round,” 


dropped his little contribution iuto the laburnoum slit. 


. “I was in the wrong. Forgive me, 
ill be waiting by the asparagus bed at 

our own, R.” 
Richard could have quarrel- 
‘as &@ woman) conquered her 
cep the appointmeut. 


“My own, own F.,” it ran 
and tell me so to-night, W 


8 P.M. 


Florrie couldn't imagine what she and 
led about, but curiosity (you see she w; 
She determiued to k 


natural coyness, 

All four met 
in the aspara- 
gus grove that 
night. When 
Florrie and 
Fanny — raised 
their heads 
from the wron 
bosoms, aud 
Richard and 
Robert found 
themselves 
gazing tenderly 
down into the 
wrong eyes, 
complications 
ensued, and 
charges of mu- 
tual falsity were 
freely bandied. 

“I could 
never have be- 
lieved it!” wept 
Florrie, 

“My heart 
told me you 
were a traitor!” 
said Fanny, 
severely, 

* * * 

They got pro- 
perly made up 
and: sorted out 
at last, but it 


took a long time. They are marric 
between the households 
syncrasy of the partie 


before them, 


‘d now, but there is a coolness 
» and people who are aware of the idio- 
3, Never, if possible, mention asparagus 
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PRETTY PLUNGERS, MAY GOOD DIGESTION WAIT ON APPETITE. 


Would a little Ash were we, Lecturer on Irish Evictions, 1 was much moved during these 


| 
| | 
| 


i And could swim about the sea. harrowing scenes. Seven ices, four cups of coffee, six raspberry tarts, eight lemon squashes, five 
Why that wish? Oh, well, because— Initiated Audttor (whisperingly). That's the truest thing he's said liqueurs. Good Heavens! Why, this girl's appetite would break a Rothechild, 
Stay, thongh—p'r’aps we'll better pause, yet. Ho was very mach moved—by the police. or even the Bank of England ! 
} l 
| TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. LAD hf BLANCHE ne manne 
| “One of the proprietors of a great laundry establishment shortly to start a guild of ente ing ladies are willing to devote ves to reatly ubused 
| tic art of proests thy glazing, a “getting up” the infinite Joel ers oF modern housphold linens."—Datly Paper. ‘i ve 


} 
} 
! 
} 1. Lady Blanche reclined on an exquisitely stuffed 2. The next day, when the Ear! of Cartenuile called, 3. “ Now, look here, Carteouile;” said her ladyship, 
f couche in her elegant boudoir. Her faithful page Bille- he found Lady Blanche, with uptucked skirts, grace- enquettishly, sitting on the edge of the tub, “do you 
} jossa stood at a respectable distance, bearing in hishands — fully bending over the wash-tub. “ What!” he cried, want to be useful as well as—~+?" Here she paused. 
the unread latest novels from Mudie’s. “ I am positively gaily, the fair Lady Blanche turned bianchtsseuse ? “Complete the sentence,” said he, eagerly. “Well, 
l7 dying with ennwt,” sighed her led yauly “How if I did “Cun you not see?” she replied, langhingly, flirting © ornamental,” she said. “Command me!” he cried. Hal 
something? Yes, Pil try laundry (* in his eye some of the soap-suds from her lily hands. “ Then go and buy me a bar of best yellow,” said she. are the | 
j we BCP Ss 
' old Bea 
year. | 


No. 6&.—Miss Eusig PaYLuis. 
“Her modest looks the cottage might adorn, sweet as the 
' primrose peeps beneath the thorn.” —The Dook Snook, 
| “T live in pleasure whilst I live for thee.” —Lord Bob. 
“ For ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove an unrelenting foe to 


4. “Of best vellow?” he repeated. “Yes; you seo 5. We will now return to the lady. Softly hum- 6.“M rver !"" Blanche, hyste- 
how 1 am off for soap,” and she held upa coil puece : ming a tune, she gathered up the clothes had Trically, pk pars poole ripening foun and kissed 
“this was a pound this morning.” “In:dtustrims coun- wrung,and was hanging them out todry when she _her finger tips, wrinkled for the time by (eau de savon. 
tess!” he cried. A little later, as the earl was returning = was startled by a voice, “What cheer, Ria! Ria’s “For you! would do anything !” he pas ionately. 


love; and when I meet a mutual heart come in between and with the required bar, he espied one of the lower orders on the job!" it yelled. The next momenta barof “Would 2?” said sh ly; “th that case, L 
. bid us part.” —The Hon, Billy. looking over the back garden wall. soap clove the alr—a crash—and the voice Baty you can on the mangle Sor Se hear kat he did. Rea Ay i 
man that s 


THE LAIRD CONVERTED. 
B' | 


Erderly Li 
Prof 


fessor, 
exhibit your 
will be a gre 


1. The Laird, McSwine and Snatehum have recently become converted 2. “ Ye hypocritical, bottle-nosed, frost-bitten tattie bogles! Gan hame out o’ this and bleach yer ‘noses !” rudely roared the Elder, as they took the short 
to singing bymns outside the dear Elder’s beloved cottage. * cut thus, (Ut seems to us mure apparent than ever that nothing can be done to make matters better on the prowsides-ED.“ A. §. H.-H. 
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% Afber + geverbeeq-years: 
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KK ; 
oR. a7 a, 
XPXX 
ibeayanay| 
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at Oe 


WARY 
ff 
Aipy + fairy + GotGie ° iz : = is = 4 Give + V2AMNI7 *-ADCAIR, 

hip, 
et. OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
ell, 
led” Hallo, friends! here we are again! What's the odds on the Pee aporrng muddle, Chetwynd v, Durham, coming to any definite conclusion? Seems to me, the only ones to get much good from it 
phe. are the lawyers. Trot on :—‘ Me no’ spik Inglish yct, Ifear, Although I’ve tried,year after year :""— The good old Shah seems rather gay, And loves with pretty girls to play :—Sweet Tottie Fay again 

we see; A poor, benighted girl is she :—The tournamens is SLOPER'S mark ; He proves himeclf a gallant spark :—Shr wolfed the wine up ina wink, And swore she'd poured tt down the sink :—The good 

old Beak is in the know Of how the golden watches go :—The demon Spofforth, without doubt, Is just the man to get ‘em out.—The Eminent is going to work wonders at the Military Tournament this 

year. He has been in strict training for the last month or two, and will, no doubt, be the hero of the festival——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 

| LATE OR EARLY? 


’ pees 
2 4 

] 

’ 

vete- 

jesed 

von. 

tely. . 

case, “Qh, dear! how that horrid husband fellow of mine snores |! 

id. Really, I think the law ought to allow a wife scparation from a 


Man that snores.” 


: sou 
j — Re eee a 
| One of the articles that makes the seaside 60 attractive to 
| the youth of England. 


Wiel | peut! 


HM 


. 
= 
-< | 4 
: ) 
= | 
: ' 
= : Ethel. Tam sorry you have such a bad headache to-day, Jack. Iam afraid it is due to 

Erderly Lady. 1am going-to the Paris Exhibition next week sap acing ge 

hibit yc Professor (severely). Oh, indeed! Well, {f you Jack. Oh, no—"sure you. I got home quite early this morning ! “Come here, J 4 have a bit of this!” “But I warn't 
short il omer ae you are here to-night, I've no doubt you Ethel. Ab! The familiar paradox that bas answered fur su many delinquencies, Ps Satae’ father” "Eh! what? Doing nothing! Well, sir, 
ie attraction! Have you got a sta!} there? Jack, Well, you'll admit I have begun early to adopt tate hours, you shall have a thrashing for being idle then.” 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


“Dirty thing!" 8 not the most respectable remark for one lady 
to make to uueib sy bo Wheu these Use lithe words were addressed 
to Elizabeth by 
a “sacked” 
irouer, late of 
her mother's 
Inundry, her 
“dander” was 
up, aud when the 
woman — struck 
her she retaliated 
and they “had a 
round or two,” 
Intelligible 
enough, of 
course; aud at 
the tirst blush 
one is disposed 
to symputhize 
with Elizabeth 
Bedall, when she 
was conmpelied 
to appear re fore 
the “beak.” But 
the explanation 
above = detailed 
was given aftera 
few hours’ quiet 
retlection at the 
lock-up, and as, 
sai to relate, 
Elizabeth = was 
very drunk at the time of her boxing match with the ex-ironer of 
her mother’s liundre. her reco!! ction was perhaps not altogether 
relinhle, “Five shillings and costs, or one day's imprisoumeut,” 
expressed his worship’s view of the matter, 
*-¢t 
* 

THERE has beena serious schism in the ranks of the Salvation 
Army at Chipping Norton, A “livutenant” has resigned and 
started an opposition army, to which a number of his old followers 
have flocked. Under the patronage of me:nbers of the Town 
Council, he has been proclaiming to a public mesting how the 
“General” misrules his fullowera, Goud old Beoth! 

Ld 

Donovan's Derby win was too much for one of his backers, 
James Child, a mau of sixty-nine, who, when he heard the 
favourite had really won, exclaimed, “[t’s all right; good old 
Donovan has won!” and then sat himself down and died, 

7 
* 


CEYLON is again about to astonish the world with a gigantic 
stone, but this time it isa sapphire, A poor dizger was the lucky 
finder, It was immediately pore 
chased from him for £690, and at 
once sold in Colombo for £1,200. 
By the time it reaches Bond Sirvet 
its value will probably have risen 
to £3,000 or £4,000, and will at this 

rice be purchased to adorn the 

roat of some society beauty. 
* 


* 

THE Eminent is, and always was, 
a great favourite at Camden Town, 
Whether it is because the “ H.-H.” 
is printed in the immediate neigh- 
bourhood it would be hard to tel! ; 
but anyhow, when it was announced 
by the London daily press that the 

amily was going to pay a visit to 
the Bedford Palace of Varieties, 
excitement ran very high among 
the Cam lenites, and everyone was 
on the tiptoe of expectation to 
see the Sloperian equiprize dash 
through the locality. When the 
Family reached the hall a great 
ovation was waiting them. Bor 
quets were presented to Tootsiv, 
and red cabbiges handed to A. 
SLOPER by many members of the 
company engaged at this hall, 
including Ada Lundberg, The 
Pancratics, Cecil Merrie, Nellia 
Richards, &. A. SLOPER then took the baton from Charlie Tson, 
and after a few preliminary flourishes, led the orchestra through 
an admirable selection of music, especially arranged by_ himself 
for the occasion, Eariy the next morning a bald-headed, red- 
nosed hep of rubbish was found sprawling in the gutter cutside 
the Bedford, and was removed in ihe scavenger’s cart. It was 
eventually claimed by Mrs. Sloper us her husband. 

*s 
e 

THE food supp!y in the Paris Exhibition is sinaller than the de- 
mand, 80 2 new trade has sprang up in connection therewith. Men 
and women, with costermongers’ arrows, ete., filled with eatables, 
such as bread, cold fowl, ham, san<oz-s, and fruits, stand along the 
railings on the outside of the exhibition. Those who are inside 
and are hungry buy of the itinerant provision dealers through 
thebars. Therangersand policemen do not interfere with this trade, 
and it is now one of the briskest in Paris, 

s-¢ 
* 

WE all wish for Wealth, and very few of us get it. But this can 
ssyr he rem-diel by a visit to the Haymarket Theatre, where 
Wralth abounds in un- 
limited quantities, Beer- 
bohm Tree is the man who 
is responsible for the pro- 
duction of somuch Wealth, 
und his impersonation of 
the principal character of 
the drama (for, of course, 
everyone knows it isa play 
we are discussing), Mat- 
thew Ruddock, is powerful 
in the extreme, We must 
congratulate Beerbohm on 
securing what is likely to 
Lecome one of the succes- 
ses of the season, 

* 


Wy does not the law 
aa in and prevent these 
reckless attempts at self- 
murder?) Perhaps when 
two or three lives have 
heen sacrificed,the authori- 
ties will wake up. While 
attempting a parachute 
descent at Hastings. re- 
cently,a man named Spen- 
cer was very nearly 
drowned by being blown 
ont to sea with his para- 
chute. The aeronaut came 
down in the water about a 
mile and a half from the shore, T.uckily a boat was passing, and 
took him on board, otherwise another would have been added to 
the list of foolhardy beings who have lost their lives in their 
efforts to gratify a morbid public, 
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Mr. R. D’aLBERTSON of the Avenue Theatte, announces his 
Annual Benetit Matinée, on Monday, June 24th, when will be pro- 
duced, for the tirst time in London, the 
comic opera from the Freuch of [emery 
aud Bocage, entitled Girourtte, com- 

psed by A, Cades, and adapted by 
Robert Reece; supported by Mr, 
Charles Wibrow’s Company, who have 
made a signal success throughout the 
provinces, A powerful cast has becn 
engaged for the opera, and forty pretty 
chorus girs, with capitally trained 
voices and fine figures have been 
specially engaged; aud at the con- 
clusion a Miscellaneous Entertainment 
will be given, when a host of popular 
artistes will appear. Lancelo¢ the 
Loely goes better than ever, 


* 

A YounG Russian officer of dragoons 
has just performed a truly wonderful 
feat, having ridden from Pultava to 
Paris in 33 days by way of Kietf, Cra- 
cow, Buhemia, Darinstadt, Luxemburg, 
and Rheims, This time has never before 
been approached by other travellers; 
and the Viennese, who is now ea route 
from the Austrian to the French Metros 
polis in a cab, will be just a little dis- 
appointed when he arrives there to find 
that he has been forestalled by the “ bold 
dragoon” hailing from the Steppes of 
Muscovy, “,* 


PuBLic gambling is forbidden in 
Belgium, but, in spite of this, it seems 
to flourish, especially among the female 
natives, It was so opeuly flaunted in 
Ostend last year, that the authorities, 
although seemingly reluctant, were 
compelled to interfere; but it bids fair 
to beas bad this season again, While public gambling is forbidden, 
paris gambling is allowed, und it is well known advantage has 

een taken of this fact for many years, with consequences resem- 
biing those familiar at Monaco, etc. 

.¢ 
» 

THIs is a description of Stepniak—the Russian Nihilist—written 
by an admiring journalist; “ He is of immense strength, both phy. 
sically and meutally. Of clearly Jewish origin, he has a bodily 
frame cast in a gigantic mould, Not more than five feet nine or 
ten inches in stature, he has the shoulders of a Samson, a hand of 
enormous power, with the tenderness of a woman in its grasp, a 
leonine head, with thick black hair and beard. His courage is 
perfect. His coolness is utterly incapable of disturbance in the 
most strenuous emergencies.” ++ 


How the year slips along! Here we are, right in the midst of 
Ascot festivities—pretty girls, cold luncheons, champagne, mirth, 
happiuess, and scenes of 
revelry, and yet it only seems 
a week or so ago that we 
assisted at the ringing up of 
the curtain on the Carholme 
at Lincoln, But Time waits 
for no oue. The weeks slip 
by like greased lightning, 
and if we cannot glide along 
at the same rate of progress 
we must fall to the rear, an 
stand our chance of getting 
crushed out of existence. We 
suppose most of our readers 
are waking their “ pile” on 
the Royal Heath? Well, 
good luck to them! may 
they win enough to keep the 
wolf from the door for many 
a coming year is all the 
harm we wish them! 

-* 
= 

A YOUNG man, residing 
near Toulouse, was in love 
with a farmer's daughter, and 
asked her hand of her parents. 
As she preferred another 
suitor, he was driven into 
a state of sullen depression 
which culmiuated ina fit of 
homicidal mania, When in 
this state he went to the 
house where the girl resided, 
and watched for her return from mass. Being a powerful man, he 
wa able to murder her and her father and mother, and the male 
fartueservant who had yeturued home with them. The weapon he 
used was a knife. ** 


A _CUBIOUS phenomenon was witnessed in a room during the 
terrific storm the other week. A zither nate was standing 
upright, in a straight line with the window. When the storm 
was at its worst, faint strains of the sweetest music were heard. As 
the lightning got nearer and quicker, the louder and sweeter it 
played on the harp, till at last the instrument had to be removed 
owing to the vivid flashes which it seemed to attract. 

v.* 
* 

THERE is at present an American travelling alone in Tibet. This 
gentleman, Rockhill by name, was a few vears ago Secretary to the 
American Legation in Pekin. He speaks the language, is well 
acquainted with the customs of the people, and always journeys in 
the native dress, When he was last heard of he was travelling 
with a caravan, with the owners of which he was on good terms, 
and with which he hoped to reach Lhassa, 

** 
* 

THE Shah is of an abstemious and regular habit of life, living 
very simply, and indulging very sparingly in table pleasures. He 
is devotedly fond of English loveiiness, and we have no doubt he 


would like to adorn his harem with some of our choicest specimens 
of the female sex. The man who has the most influence over the 
Shah is his barber and shampooer. Even the ambassadors at 
Teheran have to cope with this functionary, who has a price at 
which his good offices may be bought. 
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4 CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 20TH, sho, 
—— 


23rd June, 1703.—William Fuller, “the famous imposto;,” 
sou of a butcher at Milton, Kent, and himself a “rabbit: wool 
cutter,” of Shoe Lane, who, after a long career of fraud, had become 
a coucoctor of sham plots for the sake of blood money, vs t,is 
dag sentenced to stand thrice in the pillory, to be sent to the House 
of Correction to be whipped, aud to be kept at hard labour for fiuy 
mouths, He suffered severely at the hands of the mob in tia 
aia at Temple Dar aud Charing Cross aud barely escaped with 

te, 


i 
23rd June, 1775.—In the newspapers of this date is advertise: at 
Maryboue Gardens—" By virtue of a licence from the Board of 
Ordnance, a most maguiticent tirework, in honour of His Maj--siy's 
birthday.” The gardens were under the management of R. Bauie- 
ley, comedian, of Drury Lane Cake faine, and the admission, 2s. (/, 
each, coifee or tea included, But Mrs, Badceley adds a postscript 
to the eff'ct that, “No person going into the gardens With suis 
scription tickets will be entitled to tea or coffee,’ 


24th June, 1722.—In a newspaper of this date appexr 
these advertisemeuts, — “CHALLENGE.—J, Elizabeth Walkin. 
son, of Clerkenwell, having had some words with Hanuah Hyticli, 
and requiring satisfaction, do invite her to meet me on the sti: 
and box me for three guineas; each woman holding half-a-crowy 
in each hand, and the first woman that ape the money to lose the 
battle.” ANSWER.—“I, Hannah Hyvtield, of Newgate Marker, 
hearing the resoluteness of Elizabeth Wilkinson, will not fail, God 
willing, to give her more blows than words—desiring home blows, 
and from her no favour. She may expect a good thumping.” 

24th June, 1497.—Newfounudland was this day discovered by 
John Cabot. At the beginning of this century, earthenware p!ates 
and 2:shes were almost unknown luxuries in Newfoundiand, At 
the public eating-houses, iron hoops, some tea inches in Ginmeter, 
were fastened to the tables, uud from the receptacles thus forued 
the customers ate their food, 


25th June,1869.—“ A curious case of superstition in [ria 
was lately tried before the Sessions Judge of Nellore,” says the 
Fricnd of India, of the above date. “A woman with a few young 
children was walking, one evening, after dark, to Nellore, aud 
stopped to rest beneath a tamarind tree which had the reputat on 
of being haunted. A washerman came along, driving an iiss, uid 
seeing the figure beneath the tree. called out, demanding who ws 
there. The woman replied, ‘A Yanad,’ wheu the man instantly 
rushed at her and struck her with a heavy stick. Both the children 
and the man filed in terror from the place. The man at once told 
what he had done, but the woman, when found, was quite desl, 
The judge admitted his plea, as it was apparent that he could have 
hid no other motive for assaulting the woman than his opinion 
that she was something supernatural, but convicted hiim of cu: pab'e 
homicide as he had not exercised due carefulncss, passing reuteuce 
of ove year’s rigorous imprisonment.” 


26th June, 1613.—On this day it is recorded that, “Iu the 

atish of Christchurch, Hampshire, one John Hitchel, a carpenter, 
ying in bed. with a young child by him, was himself and tie child 
burnt to death with a sudden lightning. No tire appeared cut- 
wardly upon them, and yet they lay burning for the space of almvet 
three days, till they were quite consumed to ashes.” 

26th June, 1813,.—The will of the imposter, Joanna Southcott 
bears this date. Among the tokens of love sent for the “expected 
Shiloh,” and to be returned according to the said will, are a white 
satiu pincushion, a silver pap boat, six napkins, and a pair of tea- 
tongs, 

26th June, 1756.—On this day a sheep was killed which had been 
bred and fed by Mr. Thomas Hutchiuson, of Smeaton, in the North 
Riding of Yorkshire, the hind quarters thereof, though nut 11. 
weighed one hundred and one pouuds, 


27th June, 1828.—Grimaldi this day took his leave of tle 
stage in Drury Lane Theatre. “Ladies and gentlemen, [ appear 
before you,” he said, “for the last time. I need not assure you vl 
the sad regret with which T say it; but sickness and intirmity have 
come upon me, aud I can no longer ‘ wear the motley.” Four years 
ago | jumped my last jump, tilched my last custard, and ate my 
last sausage. I cannot describe the pleasure I felt on once wore 
assuming my cap and bells to-night—that dress in which [ have so 
often been made happy in your applause; and as | stripped tw 
off, I fancied that they seemed to cleave to me.” 

27th June, 1881.—Mr. Gold was this day murdered by Percy Le- 
froy on the Brighton Railway, Shortly aiter the trial, a litle pam: 
phlet appeared, entitled “Three Terrible Nights; a story ot the 
Stage,” bearing Lefroy’s portrait, and his signature as the author. 
It was published at a penny, and from the profits on the sule. 
emouuting to seventy-six guineas, an evening paper stated, Jr. 
Montagu Williams’ fee for Lefroy’s defence was paid. 


28th June, 1808,—Giuseppe Mazzini, the great ituliau 
patriot, who was born this day, was a noted smoker, When assas- 
sins were actually sent to London to kill him, Mazzini, who liad 
been forwarned, ordered them to be admitted to his house. (a 
their entering his room, they found him coolly smoking. “T«ke 
cigars, gentlemen,” was the invitation of the fearless exile. 
Chatting and hesitation followed. “But you do not procced to 
business, gentlemen,” said Mazzini; “1 believe your intention is to 
assassinate me.” ‘The astounded scoundrels fell upon their 
cowardly knees and obtained a contemptuous forgiveness. With 
the gen: rous pardon accorded them, they took themselves off. 4 
rather deuser puff of smoke than us was all the walediction 
sent after the retreating miscreants, _ 

28th June, 1836.—Charles Mathews the elder, who died this day. 
being asked ouce what he was going to do with his son (the young 
man’s profession was to be that of an architect), “Why,” aus\ ered 
the comedian, “he is going to draw houses like his father.” 


eee a cae ape 

29th June, 1835.—Thomas Griftiths Wainewright this day 
brought an action against the Imperial Insurance Company, tv 
recover £3,000 upon a policy effected by him upon the life vf 
Miss Helen Frances Phasbe Abercromby, whom, as well as other 

rsons, there is no doubt he poisoned, Under the name of Jiirs 
Veathercock, he wrote a number of flashy affected articles on at. 
The murders were not proved against him, but he was transper'e’ 
for forgery, and died in Hobart Town Hospital some time bei sect 
1847 and 1852.“ He was avillain of the true melodramatic stun) 
but a thousand times more devilish and dangerous than any tier’ 
of melodrama; yet for a time he was also the perfumed ane 
jewelled exquisite, in his richly tlowered dressing-gown, with |!* 
chibouque, his choice liqueurs and wines ‘from fair [tali» 
rare prints, his Raphael, Majolica, his pet cat, his gilt [ret 
lamp, and his Roger Payne bindings—the literary dandy, 
petit maitre who was quizzed by some, admired by maty, 0" 
petted on all sides—the cyuosure of his family, and the spoil 
child of his clique,” 

29th June, 1875.—Humlet this night was played for the ee 
hundredth time consecutively by Mr. Henry Irving at the Lyce'" 
f ila ental iene ute 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by Mr, GILBERT DauziEet. 1” 
prictor of ® ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HouiDay, 


next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serea’™ 
on duty ravepteds, who should happen to meet with his or her ie" 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United ued cae 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER 5 Watt 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the A! 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HaLr-HoLipay” és published every Th. 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the fottorging Fhursday morn? 


(Saturday, June 22, 1289, 
Sn ee ea 


: A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THB WEEK ENDING JUNE 29TH, 1849, 
=o 


23rd June, 1703.—William Fuller, “the famous imposto:,” 
sou of a butcher at Milton, Kent, and himself a “rabbit wool 
cutter,” of Shoe Lane, who, after a loug career of fraud, had becone 
a coucoctor of sham plots for the sake of blood money, vis U.is 
day sentenced to stand thrice in the pillory, to be sent to the House 
of Correction to be whipped, aud to be kept at hard labour for fc.u: 
mouths, He suffered severely at the hands of the mob in tie 
»illories at Temple Bar aud Charing Cross aud barely escaped with 


ife, 

23rd June, 1775.—In the newspapers of this date is advertise: at 
Maryboue Gardens—" By virtue of a licence from the Board of 
Ordnance, a most magnificent firework, in honour of His Maj-siy's 
birthday.” The gardens were under the management of R. Baile. 
ley, comedian, of Drury Lane Cake faine, and the admission, 2s, 6 /, 
each, coifee or tea included, But Mrs. Badceley adds a postscript 
to the effect that,“ No person going into the gardens with sui. 
scription tickets will be entitled to tea or coffee,’ 


24th June, 1722.—In a newspaper of this date appexr 
these advertisements, — “CHALLENGE.—J, Elizabeth Wilkin. 
son, of Clerkenwell, having had some words with Hanuah Hytield, 
and requiring satisfaction, do invite her to meet me on the st: 
and box me for three guineas; each woman holding half-a-crowy 
in each hand, and the first woman that crops the money to lose the 
battle.” ANSWER.—“I, Hannah Hyvtield, of Newgate Marker, 
hearing the resoluteness of Elizabeth Wilkingow, will not fail, Go 
willing, to give her more blows than words—desiring home blows, 
and from her no favour. She may expect a good thumping.” 

2th June, 1407.—Newfoundland was this day discovered hy 
John Cabot. At the beginning of this century, earthenware p!ates 
andé 2:shes were almost unknown luxuries in Newfoundiand, Mt 
the public eating-houses, iron hoops, some ten inches in Giameter, 
were fastened to the tables, aud from the feceptacles thus torued 
the customers ate their food, 


25th June,1869.—“ A curious case of superstition in [nia 
was lately tried before the Sessions Judge of Nellove,” Says the 
Friend of India, of the above date, “A woman with a few young 
1, | children was waiking, one evening, after dark, to Nellore, and 
s | stopped to rest beneath a tamarind tree which had the reputat on 
i. | of being haunted, A washerman came along, driving an irs, a:d 
seeing the figure beneath the tree, called out, demanding who ws 
there. The woman replied, ‘A Yanad,’ wheu the man instantly 
rushed at her and struck her with a heavy stick. Both the children 
and the man fled in terror from the place. The man at once told 
what he had done, but the woman, when found, was quite del, 
The judge admitted his plea, as it was apparent that he could have 
hid no other motive for assaulting the woman than his opinion 
that she was something supernatural, but convicted him of cui pab'e 
homicide as he had not exercised due carefulncss, passing reuleuce 
of one year’s rigorous imprisonment.” 


26th June, 1613.—On this day it is recorded that, “Iu the 
arish of Christchurch, Hampshire, one John Hitchel, a carpenter, 
ying in bed. with a young child by him, was himse!f and tie child 
burnt to death with a sudden lightning. No tire appeared cut- 
wardly upon them, and yet they lay burning for the space of almust 
three days, till they were quite consumed to ashes.” 

26th June, 1813.—Tihe will of the imposter, Joanna Southcott 
hears this date. Among the tokens of Jove sent for the “expected 
') Shiloh,” and to be returned according to the said will, are a white 
satin pincushion, a silver pap boat, six napkins, and a pair of te:- 
tongs, 

26th June, 1756.—On this day a sheep was killed which had been 
bred and fed by Mr. Thomas Hutchiuson, of Smeaton, in the North 
Riding of Yorkshire, the hind quarters thereof, though nut it. 
weighed one hundred and one pounds, 


CcuePmadacd 


om 


27th June, 1828.—Grimaldi this day took his leave of the 
stage in Drury Lane Theatre. “Ladies and gentlemen, [| appear 
before you,” he said, “for the last time. I need not assure you v! 
the sad regret with which I say it; but sickness and intirmity lave 
come upon me, aud I can no longer ‘wear the motley.” Four years 
ago | Jumped my last jump, filched my last custard, and ate ws 
last sausage. I cannot describe the pleasure | felt on once more 
assuming my cap and bells to-night—that dress in which [ have so 
often been made happy in your applause ; and as | stripped Uw 
off, I fancied that they seemed to cleave to me.” 

27th June, 1881.—Mr. Gold was this day murdered by Percy Le- 
froy on the Brighton Railway, Shortly alter the trial, a litle pam: 
phiet appeared, entitled “Three Terrible Nights; a story of the 
Stage,” bearing Lefroy’s portrait, and his signature as the author, 
It was published at a penny, and from the profits on the sile, 
eee, to seventy-six guineas, an evening paper stated, Jr. 
Montagu Williams’ fee for Lefroy's defence was paid. 


28th June, 1808.—Giuseppe Mazzini, the great tuliau 
patrivt, who was born this day, was a noted smoker, When as-is. 
sins were actually sent to London to kill him, Mazzini, who ad 
been forwarned, ordered them to be admitted to his house. Oo 
their entering his room, they found him coolly smoking. “Take 
cigars, gent femen,” was the invitation of the fearless exe. 
Chatting and hesitation followed. “But you do not procced to 
business, gentlemen,” said Mazzini; “1 believe your inteution Is to 
assassinate me.” ‘The astounded scoundrels fell upon their 
cowardly knees and obtained a contemptuous forgiveness. With 
the genrous pardon accorded them, they took themselves off. 4 
rather deuser puff of smoke than usual was all the malediction 
eent after the retreating miscreants, eu bd 

28th June, 1836,—Charles Mathews the elder, who died this cay. 
being asked once what he was going to do with his son (the youve 
man’s profession was to be that of an architect), “ Why,” auswered 
the comedian, “he is going to draw houses like his father.” 


ee bell, en ce 
29th June, 1835,—Thomas Griffiths Wainewright this das 
brought an action against the Imperial Insurance Company, 
recover £3,000 upon a policy effected by him upon the life v! 
Miss Helen Frances Phasbe Abercromby, whom, as well s otlit 

ersons, there is no doubt he poisoned, Uuder the name of Jus 
Veathercock, he wrote a number of flashy affected articles on att 
The murders were not proved against him, but he was transpere’ 
for forgery, and died in Hobart Town Hospital some time beisect 
1847 and 1852,“ He was avillain of the true melodramatic stun) 
but a thousand times more devilish and dangerous than any her) 
of melodrama; yet for a time he was also the perfumed 
jewelled exguiels in his richly tlowered dressing-gown, with ! 
chibouque, his choice liqueurs and wines ‘from fair Itali. 1° 
rare prints, his Raphael, Majolica, his pet cat, his gilt Ire 
lamp, and his Roger Payne’ bindings—the literary dandy, 
petit maitre who was quizzed by some, admired by many, * 
petted on all sides—the cynosure of his family, and the =p: 
child of his clique.” ee 

29th June, 1375.—Hamlet this night was played for the ™> 
hundredth time consecutively by Mr. Henry Irving at the Lyco\" 
: Spicscesle Nein deosstot beatae Merch Deanne EA ite is ae ee 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
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Af . 
£150 prictor of © ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-Hourpay.” / 
nert-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Ss 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her 
in @ Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kir? 
PROVIDED a copy of the current izaue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S 1! 
Hoiipay” pep ee upon the Deceased at the time of the A « 
“ALLY SLoPER’s HALF-Houpay” és published every Th. 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week fron Ws 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the fotlorging Thursday morner?, 
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Saturday, June 22, 1889.) 


THE STORM IN A COFFEE-CUP. 


A Fie for your baro- 


meters 

And weather-charts 
unruly? 

The bubbles in your 
coffee-cup 

Can prophesy more 
traly. 


» Precisely as you stir 

aa the cup 

With slight or potent 
striking, 

The weather will be 
smooth or rough 
According to your 

liking. 

The bubbles regulate 
the wind 

, Which causes all 
your troubles ; 

And, what is more im- 


the 


If husbands could but 
rule their wives. 
By coffee-cup direc- 


= tion, 
How rich would be the married state 
In comfort and affection ! 
—_— so 


REPAIRS NEEDED. 


“IT WERE on the booze last night, and my head's fairly splittin’ 
this mornin’ !" groaned a carpenter, “Wot do vou do, mate, when 
yourn’s bad?” “ When my head splits, I treat it as I would a split 
anywhere else, and so(1)der it,” replied the party addressed, a 
plumber, ( The susferer adopts this homaopathie advice, and 

takes a“ split” to cure a split. 


SY Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


-B SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Mania now giving Tivo Substantial Presentaaray 
erery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
ts tocut ont and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperivs,” 
9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Excelope whether tt isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


~~ 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 22nd, 1889. 


Name 
Address 


? 


©“ Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
126th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JUNE 8th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare been Awarded 


“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
. AMY GORELY, 13 Mercery Lane, CANTERBURY 
AN INK-STAND. 


2. JOSEPH HORACE GROVE, 22 Messenger Lance, WEST BROMWICH. 
A GALVANIC BATTERY. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Adtertisements, as under, will be in- 
emted in this column free of charge, yrO= 
ied the Sender'a Nameand Address 
re enclosed with the Advertisement, not 
vr publication, but as a guarantee of 
oad faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
pist-free, to Sorward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters receired in 
eply to the advertisements inarrtrd, 
drertisements already received, which 
onotappear below, will be inserted as 
win ax space admits, Address— 


OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THR SLOPERIES,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. , 


HRISTINE, aged 21, tall, considered 

gon looking, would Ike to correspond 
vith a young man in business with a view to 
Matrimony. Must be tall, dark, good looking. 
lease arldress, with photo, to—“ CHRISTINE,” 
ToOOTSIE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Bloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


3 = Seeing 
A YOUNG GENTLEMAN. aged 24, dark, 5 ft. 11 in., holding a 

good position in an office, would like to correspond with a lady with a 
lew to matrimony. Must be good looking, musical, and of a loving dtsposi- 
tou. Please address, with photo, to—* KEX,” “TOOTSIES MATRIMONIAL 
GENCY,” “ The Sloperica,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


~ 


Lucy (Aged 21). 


i J ABEL, medium height, considered pretty, with brown hair and 

blue eyes, aged 20, would lke to correspond with a gentleman, tall and 

fark, nge about 26, with view to matrimony. Please enclose photo, which 

Will be returned. Address—* MABEL.” “‘TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ee 
A HIGHLY CONNECTED GENTLEMAN, aged 2t, medium 
height, dark, considered good looking, with good means, wishes to cor- 
spond with a young lady, between 18 and 25, with a view to matrimony (no 
flirts need spply). ust be nice looking, rather tall, well educated and accom- 
plished. Shou a like photos, which will be returned ff desired, Address— 
MAURICE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 99 Shoo 
ane, London, E.C, 


i a 
ARIE and KATE would like to correspond with two gentle- 

" men with view to matrimony; must be tall. Marie, aged 25, fair, blue 
ey fall, and very fond of dancing j Kate, auburn hair, grey oxes, aged 23. 
very lively and affectionate. Please enciose photo, which will be treated 

ihe trictest confidence, Address—“ MARIE,” or“ KATE.” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRI- 
ONTAL AGENCY,” “ Lhe Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—-e-- 


*,* It hax come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., that 
there are those who doubt the geawinencss of the Letters publishe:! 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., reishes to assure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Epitor's LETteR-Box"™ is bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and th: 
“AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be giten to anyone who can prove: 
the contrary, 


36 MARLBOROUGH HILL, N.W., June 5th, 1889. 
My Dear SLorer,—! have to thank you for the great comp!i- 
ment you have paid mein awarding your “Order of Merit,” and 
also to acknowledge receipt of the certificate stating the same. 
Compliments are always palatable to artists, even should thes 
receive no other payment. | have not been in your neighbourhoo:! 
lately, but shall take the very tirst opportunity of giving youa look 
up. must again thank you for enabling me to subscribe myself, 

Very faithfully yours, YEEND KING, F.O.S, 


ll ELGIN AVENUE, W., June 6fh, 1889. 
Mr. STANHOPE A. ForBES desires to thank Mr, ALLY SLOPER 
for the honour he has conferred upon him, 


100 WARDOUR STREET, OXFORD STREET, June 8th, 1889. 
My DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—Please accept my very best thanks for 
the “Award of Merit,” which I had not the pleasure of receiving until 
yesterday, having only just returned from America, hence the 
delay in not acknowledging the honour done me by its receipt. It 
will have a conspicuous place in my studio, and, when painting 
any other portraits of the “illustrious Family,” will, | hope, act as 
an impetus to bring “that nose” toa greater state of perfection. 
May you live long and prosper. 
Believe me, ALLY, yours sincerely, SIDNEY BAKER. 


Woopsvry, Bieain HILL, Norwoop, §.E., Jun 10th, 1889. 
My Dear Sioper.—Pray accept my warmest thanks for the 
distinguished honour you have conferred upon me. The Diploma 
itself is a work of art, which I trust to hand down to my latest 
posterity, and which they will doubtless valne on account 
of their vencrated ancestor, but also becanse it will fix the high 
water mark of XIXth Century Illustration, My affectionate 
remembrane:: to your charming family, 
Yours always sincerely, HENRY WALLIS, 


GaIETY THEATRE, June 11th, 1889. 
DEAR MR. SLoper,—Thank you so much for the unexpected 
pleasure of being the recipient of the “Award of Merit.” I shall 
always prize it. Kind regards to yourself and Family, believe me 
to be, yours sincerely, MARIA JONES, F.O.S, 


PELICAN CLUB, 21 DENMAN STREET, W., June 12th, 1889. 
Goop OLD SLopER,—Your “ Award of Merit” to the Boss Pelican 
has been received and hung up in the most conspicuous position in 
the Pelican Nest. All the other birds are working hard to qualify 
for any further recognition you may be pleasi-d to bestow. As this 
is the laying season they are all ready to lay wagers that they can 
lay dust in the throat better than all others. Yours, A, WELLS, 


MY LOST DOG. 
My dog has fled ! He may be dead 
(U will not dogmatise) ; 
Or gone to pot, perhaps. Why not? 
I've heard of pups in pies. 


I must confess his doggedness 
In hankering to be free 

Made efforts vain by love or chain 
To anchor him to me, 


Now hear my tale: he was for sale, 
His dogship,—hence my woc. 

I’ve tried queer ways the wind to raise, 
But ne’er had such a blow, 


‘Twas thus: one night, when [ was tight. 
“© Your dog is loose!” they cried ; 

I was cut up, so was the pup— 
All spotted dogs are pied, 


Forgive my grief; I will be brief, 
As—no, that were a pun, 

Shall puns prevail? this is my tale, 
For my poor dog had noue. 


Yet, "twill be said, though he is dead, 
He doth in doggerel live; 
Few can pretend their latter end 

’S a waggish narrative! 


_o—_— 


A “MULTUM IN PARVO.” 


THE PATENT UNIVERSAL COMBINATION “SALUTARIS” CORSET 
—“This wonderful garment is adinired and patronized by all ladies 
of the highest fashion. The corset will not be in any way injured 
by the wearer taking any kind of exercise. Tennis, cricket, rowing, 
hunt the slipper, giant stride, trapeze, honey pots, donkey riding, 
deep sea winkle fishing, &c., &c. When not in personal wear, the 

arinent can be used for a variety of purposes, either as a sun- 
onnet, a cradle, or a pudding-cloth ; is easily convertible to a sun- 
shade, and can be highly recommended either as a meat-screen, a 
dog-kennel, or a rat-cage,” &c. 
——_- 


WEALTH IS WIT. 


TnHaT “ Brevity’s the soul of wit” 
By mang it is thought; 

But don’t belieye all that is writ, 
Nor all that you are tauzht. 


Money's the genuine son] of wit— 
"Tis proved so ev'ry day, 

Stand near where wealthy people sit, 
And hark to what they say. 


Their listeners with mirth nigh choke, 
So heartily they laugh 

At evrything meant for a joke, 
Of which they don’t hear half. 


~ HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


How is this for an anagram ?--The lean man sticks to his atout. 
The stout man leana to his stich, 

QUERY.—Is the sea-board made of beech? 

VERBAL FIREWoRKSs.—Crackers, 

THE Dress for Levanting Lodgers,—A cut-away coat. 

A Rocky GorGe.—A big feed on a boat in rough weather. 

Why does not the Religious Tract Society reclaim the “aban- 
doned vessels" on the sea coast? 

APROPOS of the Fly from the Station.—None but the brave dis- 
pute the fare. 
> CAN a rnilway map be called a line engraving? 

LERICAL ERRORS.—Sermons on the sands, 

THE “LAP” OF LUXURY.—Strawberries and cream, 

A STAGE-CoacH.—A prompter, 

Do girls who tat in a railway carriage do it on a loopline? 

MEN often strike women before marriage, and oftener afterwards, 


—_—- 
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MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 


CHAPTER V.—(Continued.) 

I WAS in no mood to join the party at No. 7; bnt yet i aecepted 
the invitation, Her gaiety was infections. and as we waked olong 
side by side, as 
we had so often 
done i thie ond 


| 
! 


qo? 
| daya, | found 
U myseh, lntchiog 
> amd cluarting 
\i§ with ner os of 
u yore, the vrchall 
the time wtna 
§, heavy weicht 
5 a ressing on my 
neart, 


1 could heve 
walked thus 
with her to the 
world’s end. and 
the little dis- 
tance she bed 
to go was ail too 
short, 

As on our re- 

turn we posse 
the “Blitsom 
Arms,’ the 
doors, fer ever 
on the swing. 
opened to give 
egress to nA 
shabby, — diss'- 
pated - loo! in 
man of midds 
age, who stic- 
gered unsten:)1) 
into the mid le 
of the street, and tried to read the defaced inscription at the 
corn-r, His appearaner, putting aside the evident fact tha he 
had been drinking heavily, was far from prepossessing ; his unkerny; + 
hair. surmounted by a fur exp, bis beard with a three days’ crop 
of grizzled stubble, his stoined, collarlers flannel shirt, his huge 
discoloured hands made him an object to be avoided, and I was 
hurrying Meg past him, when he hailed us ina hoarse voice with 
“Hi, you! Where's Jackson Terrace!” 

“This is it,” [ answered, 

“Number seven, name of Peckover,” he shouted. 

Meg stopped short, and laid her hand upon mg shonlder. Look- 
ing up into her face, | saw the litht had faced from her eves, the 
colour from her checks, and T felt the hand upon my shoulder 
tremble, The man lurched towards ne, and Meg started violently. 

“Father!” 
she faltered. 

“Eh? What's 
that?” 

‘“Pather, 
don’t you know 
me?” 

“Meg! Why, 
it’s my girl Meg, 
blessed if it 
ain't! Ha! ha! 
This is worth 
coming home 
for—Meg in 
silks and satins 
and jewels. 
There's some 
money left 
still.” 

‘* Come, 
father —come 
withus, Weare 
close at home.” 

“Got any 
drink in the 
house?” 

Meg looked 
imploringly at 
me, and 1 took 
Anthony Peck- 
over’s arm and 
conductel him 
to the door of 
No. 7 Under 
the circumstances T should not have gone in had not Meg signed 
forme to do so, She did not speak, but I saw by her face how she 
was suffering, and_I knew that she realized that in one matter, 
at all events, Seth Gordon had lied to her, 

only the two children occupied the parlour when we entered, 
and they were gazing in speechless admiration at the table ready 
prepared for the Christmas dinner, 

“Are these the young 'una?"” said Anthony Peckover, and he 
swooped down upon them and darted a whisky-laden kiss at little 
Dick, who, scrubbed by his beard and alarmed by his manner, set 
up an unearthly howl, in which Tom joinet from sympathy. 

“Is this the way you welcome your father?” roared the returned 
emigrant. “Get out of this—get out, | say—or I'll smash you!” 

The terrified boys crept cowed into a corner, whence they gazed 
with fearing, round-staring eyes upon this forgotten addition ta 
the family 
circle, Could 
this be the 
father they had 
heard of from 
Seth Gordon, 
who had made 
a fortune, and 
was comin 
home laden wit 
good things to 
make their lives 
happy for ever 
after? 

Alarmed by 
the noise, Mra, 
Peckover ap- 
peared upon 
the scene, and 
stood in the 
doorway, trans- 
fixed, 

“Ann, old 
girl, how are 
you!” cried the 
good lady's hus- 
band, “Isn't 
this a thing to 
come home for? 
Here's a happy 
Christmas!’ 

*Authony, 
what has han- 

pened? You 
have come back without a word—and like this!” and she shrank 
from him as he advanced to her with arms outstretched, 

“FA’m! not much of a welcome,” he grumbled; “you here in 
the lap of luxury—me, a poor, starved, penniless beggar, If you 
can’t give us some affection, hang it all, give us some food,” 

(To be continued nert week.) 


Shabby, di-sipated-looking man, 


“Father!” faltered Mee. 


A whisky-laden kiss. 


Highflyer has drowned himsel 
lately. 


ALLY SLOPER’S MALF-HOLIDAY, 


ae (Saturday, June 22, 1889, 


THE “FOS” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


——— == 


Correct Likeness of a Paris Exhibition Masher. 


Warranted to kill at fifty yards, once the “object” catches 
his optie, 
a 


No, 84.—Smm Henry James, QC. M.P., F.0.8, 

“In Sir Henry James we have before us one of the hading 
Ughts of the jaw; and, this being the case, we feel it 
our duty to make public a few facts connected with his early He. No; I have no change. 
Mee kal y Feld A boy. Potter ies ee Old Salt, Well, guv‘nor, that needn't perwent yer from doin’ a hact o° charity. I'll change yer any- 
fame | “areal Dodger.’ At school he was noted for the un- thing up to arf a quid! 


. “ oe w. ‘ 
biushableness with which he coult tell a fib. He wonld look He. Halt a quid? Why, my man, I don't indulge in snch a beastly habit as chewing, s0 have no WN THE “00 DAYS."—By Our Waggish One 


STAN a ls 


Old Salt, Can yon spare us a coin, guv'nor? I'm almost starvin’—ain't ‘ad no food for two days. 


Ns 


A . Our artist, having received commissions for Christmins 
bilities Wits bine eee retina. eee need of quids, Numbers, to be executed during the “Dog Days," ts now 
have been proud of, Anyone with the least spark of intelll- Old Salt, I mean arf a quid in money—not "bacen. drawing” inspiration for a few Polar fcones 

gence in them could see at once that the lad would make a eae ee ae 


great name for himself in the legal world. Henry was, 
therefore, put to the kw, and shone forth firstly as a man in MARRIAGE.—BEF ORE AND AFTER 
possession, where he soon made himself famous for the promp- 

Utude and gracefuiness with which he carried ont his duties; f 

and before many years had passe he was p wa 
higher grade of his profession. Chiefly because he was legally 
entitled to it, Sir Henry was created F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper 


Award of Merit’ presented to him, July 21st, 1888."—Debrett 
tmproved, 


Before. After. 


BY THE SAD SEA WAVES. SHE DIDN'T THINK HE'D GoT IT IN HIM! 


CAUSE AND EFFECT. 
He. S'pnse you've heard, _ Featherweight, that Major 


Ske, T'm not surprised, He's been in such awful hot water 


He, Yea, bt he wasn't holled ta death, don'tcherknow ! 
(Then a chilliness came arer the arene, | 


> 


Vicar's rete, Fags ( patronizingly). L understand you are going 
up to London, Mr. Plodder, I suppose we shall hear of you setting 


A wonderful phenomenon recently discovered on the South Coast. the Thames on fire some day. 
Ontrageons and ungenerous conduct, on the part of an in. Showmen are advised to take notice of this strange monstrosity, as Young Plodder. You're verv zood, I'm sure, only ba ihenlaeae 
fare hull, on the renowned hat, umbrella and bottle. there may be other of its species in existence awaiting capture. But I’m going into an insurance office as junior clerk, and I'm afraic 
ALLY flyeth in search of aid, 


stay ! can it be that on the other side? Surely not! 
Sea eee ee 
london : Printed by Darzrer, 


the directors wouldn't encourage anything of the sort ! 
: | ay lc alin id 
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